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Want To Go Home?? 


STUDENT REVIEW will guarantee* 
you'll be home for 
Columbus Day Canadian Thanksgiving 
Arbor Day Armistice Day 


Guy Fawlkes Yom Kippur 
Flag Day and many more!! 


Just send a subscription home to Mom 
and Dad! 


It's a steal at just $12 a year. 


Think of it. No longer will you have to 
beg for money—your parents will give it 
to you—free of interest! 


Don't delay. Head for home tomorrow. | 
Just send in the coupon below along 
with a check for $12 to: 


Student Review 
PO Box 7092 
Provo, UT 84602 


*it's just a slogan folks. We try our damest to upset the old folks as much as we can (which 
we will guarantee). But vacation plans are out of our range—it's a matter of principle, and 
between you and the ones you love. P.S. This is areal ad and coupon, not like the fake ad 
underneath it. 
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Art. 

Trying to define it is impossible. But I suppose that 
art is ultimately the expression of the creator. Art comes 
in several different forms including drawing, painting, 
sculpture, theater, photographs, or even the way a person 
makes a navajo taco. But since we can't put a piece 'o - 
pottery in every paper, the art staff of Student Review is 
limited to the drawing and photographic limbs of the art 
tree. The Fall 1992 semester's art staff consists of artists 
ie Sade ss. With very different styles of illustration from cartoons to 
year Vil ¢ issue Ili portraits; precise computer art to rough interpretive 
designs. What we exhibit depends upon what stage of our 
life we are at, what mood we are in, whether we come 
from Rochester, New York, or Payson, Utah, or if we 
have an hour or a week to create. For some reason though, 
we all relate to each other and even get along okay. 

Anyway, this semester at the Review has started out 
strong and will continue to develop into a wide assort- 
ment of this expression we call art. It's interesting to see 
how it feeds the attitude of the paper with a different 
menu each week. Hope you enjoy it—we sure do ... 


ALIS 


If you're interested in joining us, consider this a formal invita- 
tion. We meet every Tuesday at 6 p.m. And we need your input. 
Call 377-2980 for more details. 
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my parents are polygamists 


Imagine coming home to find out 
your father is investigating a Mor- 
mon fundamentalist religion—a 
religion that still believes inand .. 
practices polygamy. This may sound 
unlikely, but for at least one BYU 
student it is reality. Angie (whose last 
name will be withheld to protect her 
privacy) is a sophomore from Utah 


interview by geoffrey m. thatcher 


County. She is the oldest of five 
children and a Gospel Doctrine 
teacher in her singles ward. Her | 
father and mother, along with three 
of her brothers and sisters, joined a 
fundamentalist church earlier this 
year. We interviewed her last week. 


SR: How did your dad get inter- 
ested in a fundamentlist church that 
practices polygamy? 

Angie: My dad was on a business 
trip and he met this guy who was a 
member of a fundamentalist church. 

My dad thought it would be interest- 
ing to talk with him, so this man 
came up and my dad tried to talk 
with him and prove that the LDS 
Church is true. 


SR: What did your mom do when 
she found out your dad was investi- 
gating? 

A: She was really mad and went to 
the bishop, but later she met some of 
the fundamentalists and really liked 
them. 


SR: Were your parents active 
Latter-day Saints? 

A: Yes. My dad used to be on the 
high council, was the Stake executive 
secretary, and was the Young Mens 
president when he started investigat- 


ing. My mom was in the Young 
Womens organization. 


R: What made the fundamentalist 
church so inviting to your father? 

A: Basically, he was presented 
with some questions that he couldn’t 
answer, that he says he should have 
been able to answer. And also, some 
of the discrepancies he’s 
known about since his 
mission. Just questions you try to 
answer the best you can. 


SR: How did you feel when you 
found out? 

A: Ina way it didn’t surprise me, 
but it made me mad, because I really 
couldn’t say anything. My dad and | 
were having scripture battles, but 
they were going nowhere because he 
was really knowledgeable and 
studied the scriptures a lot, and 
because there was so much room for 
interpretation. 


SR: Why did it make you so mad? 

A: Just because he’d been an 
active Mormon, and it amazed me 
that he would make such a sudden 
shift. 


SR: How do you feel toward your 
father? 

A: 1 still love him, but it doesn’t 
seem like we’ re on common terms 
anymore. I also used to be more 


open. I still am to an extent, but I just 


don’t share very much. We live 
separate lives. My sister has mutual 
and I have my singles ward. 


SR: Are you the only one that’s 
still LDS in your family? 
A: No. My sister who’s fourteen is 


still a member and goes to church. 


SR: How has life changed in the 
home? 

A: Family prayer is really weird. 
They’ ve tried to start Family Home 
Evening, but I felt it was more to 
coerce my sister and I into joining 
their church. 


SR: Do you associate with people 
from the fundamentalist church? 

A: People from the church are 
over at our house a lot, but I have 
never been out to church. I did go to 
a Relief Society type function once, 
and I went to a dance once. 


SR: How was that? 

A: At LDS dances you have pop 
music, and you dance with who you 
choose. But at their dances, you 
dance with everyone— married 
people with single people. And they 
dance waltzes and play the same 
songs over and over. 


SR: Has your parents’ excommu- 
nication affected your testimony? 

A: I think it’s strengthened it a lot. 
Growing up I was dependent on my 
parents’ testimony. Now that that’s 
been taken away, I’ ve had to discover 
one for myself. I’ve also had callings 
that have helped me. 


SR: Do you think your parents are 
just going through a phase? 

A: No. I don’t think they will 
come back. When they were LDS, 
they were devout and everything, but 
at home we didn’t do family prayer 
very often or Family Home Evening 
very often. And now they live a lot 
more by the standards. They seem 


more commited than they were, I 
guess. 


SR: Do you feel like your parents 
are sinning? 
A: Yes, I do. 


SR: How have you “condemned 
the sin but still loved the sinners?” 

A: Well, I figure that it’s their sin, 
and even though it does directly 
affect me, it’s their choice. It’s 
something they’ ve decided to do. But 
I have to say they’ re still good 
people, and they still have good 
qualities. The Church is just one 
quality they don’t have anymore. 


SR: Do you feel pulled away from 
the LDS church? 

A: I don’t feel a pull; in fact, I feel 
closer. Before this happened I hadn’t 
read the Book of Mormon, and now 
I’m almost done reading it. I read the 
scriptures and pray more now. 


SR: Has your father started dating 
yet? 

A: No, not yet. But I have a 
feeling he will soon. Sometimes he 
jokes around with me and asks if I 
want to double date with him, and 
you know, that’s kind of scary. 
We’ ve also talked about housing 
arrangements. 


SR: How do you think it will 
change things when your dad starts 
dating? 

A: I’ve been asked that a lot. I 
think...I don’t know. I'll resent it a 
little bit, but it’s something that just 
goes along with the changes. It will 


see “polygamy” page 4 
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“polygamy” from page 3 


just be more of the same. 


SR: What things help you 
deal with these changes? 

A: My friends have helped 
me a lot. And just taking a 
step back, and looking at 
what I’ve done in my life, 
and what I want to be when I 
grow up. Setting more goals 
and getting more serious with 
school. I’ve also gotten a lot 
closer with my sister who’s 
still LDS. We both feel the 
same way and can talk about 
it. 


SR: Has the change been 
confusing for your little 
brother and sisters? 

A: I think my 16- year - old 
brother knows what he’s 
doing. 


SR: So you don’t think 
he’s confused? 

A: No. I think he’s based 
his decision on what he 
thinks. But I think my two 
little sisters (eight and 
eleven) are confused. One of 
them didn’t want to get 
baptized until the night 
before. And once I was 
walking with the eight- year - 
old, and I asked her which 
church she likes better, and 
she said, “I like your church 
because it’s not so boring.” 


SR: You mean it’s 
possible for another church 


to have more boring 
meetings? 

A: Yes. Imagine 
testimony meetings that last 
as long as they need to. 
Sometimes it gets pretty 
boring I’m sure. 


SR: How old are the girls 
when they get married? 

A: Any age, but not before 
sixteen. 


SR: Do you think if your 
family had been more 
faithful in family prayer and 
scripture reading, that things 
would be different? 

A: Yes. I think it would 
have helped a lot. I 
personally believe we need to 
do that in the home. 


SR: Is the fundamentalist 
church similar to the LDS 
Church? 

A: Yes, it’s very similar, 
but they do have polygamy, 
and they don’t believe that 
blacks should hold the 
priesthood. I don’t know 
much else. 


SR: Was it hard for your 
parents to give up the idea of 
a living prophet? 

A: They still believe that 
Ezra Taft Benson is a 
prophet, which seems really 
odd to me. 


SR: How do they balance 


that? 

A: They balance that 
through a prophet of their 
own, who’s in charge of their 
church. 


SR: Do you resent it when 
people think your parents are 
weird? 

A: Not really, because in a 
way I kind of do (think 
they’ re weird). I mean, it 
depends on the degree. For 
instance, one of my friends 
was joking with my father 


and said, “I'll just stick with 
single men.” Then my father 
said, “Well, all men are 
eligible.” So in that way I 
don’t mind that people think 
my parents are strange, but I 
kind of do resent it when 
people say they have no right 
to make their choices. 


SR: What do you want 
students to learn from your 
situation? 

A: I wish students would 
respect people’s beliefs even 


though they may not agree 
with them. And to constantly 
keep searching for the 
answers to the questions you 
can’t answer. Don’t go 
around saying you believe 
things you don’t know. By 
investigating you can find 
out things for yourself, but 
you have to realize you can’t 


take everything at face value. 


And be wary of exactly what 


_people believe in. ® 


** Help Wanted ** 


We are looking for a few good individuals to assist us in achieving our goals. 
If you have the skills, and are a team player, then we want you! 


Scholarships are available 


We are looking for: 


quaterbacks 


defensive backs 


offensive & defensive coordinators 
telecommunication specialist to assist the coaches in walking the sidelines free of snags 


good looking cheerleaders (grant solomon look-a-likes need not apply) 


punters 


offensive line coach 


If you have what it takes, come by 60 SFH and fill out an application. 
We look forward to having you as part of our team. 


BYU FOOTBALL IS AN EQUAL OPPORTUNITY EMPLOYER. THIS AD PAID FOR BY THE HELP LAVELL WIN ANOTHER COMMITEE. © 1992 FAKER SPECIALIST 
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in search of faithful history 


Since the late 1960s, when LDS archive 
materials first received large amounts of 
attention from trained historians, Mormon 
academics have been engaged in a fight-to- 
the-finish over how to write Mormon 
history. Decades later, the clash continues. 
“A struggle is being waged for control of 
the Mormon past,” maintains Louis 
Midgley, BYU political scientist and 
defender of traditional Mormon history. 


by signature books news 
and brian waterman 


“Like the high priests of old,” counters 
Malcolm Thorpe, BYU history professor 
and new history advocate, “the traditional- 
ists would exclude from the temple all who 
do not understand Mormonism in quite the 
same way as they do.” 

The debate is treated in a new book, 
Faithful History: Essays on Writing Mor- 
mon History (Signature, 1992), edited by 
George D. Smith, a graduate of Stanford 
and New York University. 

The book contains essays from scholars 
on both sides, who describe the conflict as a 
“crisis in Mormon historiography.” Tradi- 
tionalists view Mormon history as “faith” 
promoting, with contrary information being 
excluded. New Mormon Historians insist 
that it is unethical to omit unfavorable data; 
readers should draw their own faith conclu- 
sions. 

Midgley accuses “revisionist historians” 
of bringing up contrary evidence to support 
secular agendas. Some Mormon historians, 
according to Midgley, “simply do not 
believe.” According to Midgley, “Evidence 
is trivial without assumptions and theories 
to make sense of it.” There is no academic 
way of knowing how things “really hap- 
pened,” and historians ultimately find what 
they are looking for. 

Midgley’s colleague David Bohn agrees. 
New Mormon Historians, contends Bohn, 
commit “acts of intellectual violence 
against the believing community” by 
attempting to “de-literalize or mythologize 
the historical reality” of founding events. © 
Bohn wants historians to admit their anti- 
religious biases and not hide behind a 

‘smokescreen of supposed objectivity. 

Thorpe counters that traditionalists are 
simply “authoritarian” and “anti-historical.” 

Their histories are “repetitive, predictable, 
monolithic, and inaccurate.” In response to 
the charge that New Mormon Historians use 
academic, secular language that precludes 


_ University of California-Riverside; Neal 


God, he asks what “other-worldly language” 
historians might otherwise use. Traditional- 
ists also “place themselves above rational 
evaluation,” complains Edward Ashment, 
former coordinator of LDS church translation 
services. “They deny the possibility of 
finding truth for the historiographer but 
assume it for themselves.” 

Former BYU historian Michael Quinn 
enters the fray, represented by a revision of 
his well-known essay, “On Being a Mormon 
Historian.” Quinn points to the multi-volume 
History of the Church, ascribed to Joseph 
Smith, but compiled years after his death. 
The book’s editors, writes Quinn, “deleted 
evidence, introduced anachronisms, and 
reversed meanings in manuscript minutes and 
other documents which were detailed and 
explicit in their original form.” According to 
Quinn, when “the omission of relevant 
information is intentional, it is fraud.” Quinn 
argues that not all information is necessary 
for all people, but that “a diet of milk alone 
stunts the growth of any child.” 

The tug-of-war of methodology is all the 
more significant because in the late 1980s 
non-traditionalists were expelled from the 
Church archives. Only the most trusted 
authors are now allowed entrance, and those 
granted access may not quote archival 
documents directly without prior approval of 
context and interpretation. 

Faithful History’s strength lies in its 
uniqueness in representing both sides of the 
argument in a single volume. BYU faculty 
from both sides are represented, giving 
objective readers the opportunity to answer 
these questions for themselves. By acknowl- 
edging a true dialogue, Smith has taken a step 
toward healing wounds and reconciling 
differences in what remains a hostile struggle. 

Other authors represented in Faithful 
History include Leonard Arrington, former 
LDS Church Historian; Richard Bushman of 
Columbia University; Paul Edwards, RLDS 
Temple School; Robert Flanders, Southern 
Missouri State University; Edwin Gaustead, 
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Kramer, Ricks College; Kent Robson, Utah 
State University; Richard Sherlock, Utah 
State University; and Melvin Smith, former 
director of Utah State Historical Society. 

Faithful History is fifth in a series of 
“Essays on Mormonism” published by 
Signature Books. Next in the series is The 
Search for Harmony: Essays on Mormonism 
and Science. ® 
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a statement on academic freedom at byu 


As members of the BYU commu- 
nity, we (students and professors) 
need to work together to foster a 
community of scholars. The way 
BYU sees the world can be synergis- 
tically enhanced by allowing others 
(meaning all those, from within or 
by bradford karony "i?" 
community, who, with reason and 
maturity, both agree and disagree 
with “us”) an open forum on its 
campus. Synergy means, in this case, 
cooperation between BYU and the 
“others.” Such tolerance will illumi- 
nate more understanding than either 
of the two could create separately. 

I would like to help resolve the 
concems BYU has relating to what 
should and should not be considered 
individual and institutional academic 
freedom. I do agree that any discus- 
sion should not attack those who 
embody a particular idea, but rather 
should address only the idea itself. I 
hope that by reading this article and 
pondering my ideas, we at BYU can 
improve the climate of cooperation 
and understanding. 

My first suggestion is to find a 
copy of this “Statement on Academic 
Freedom” (the final, “approved” one) 
and to read it very carefully. 

Addressing first the idea of 
individual freedom: I see very little 
wrong with how BYU defines it. In 
the statement BY U reminds all of us 
that “every Latter-day Saint is 
enjoined to know truth for herself or 
himself” (BYU 1992, 2). The 
statement also says, “... no condition 
is as important to creating a univer- 
sity as is the freedom of the indi- 
vidual faculty member to teach and 
research without interference” (BY U 
1992, 2). BYU then defines its own 
title of university by saying that such 
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an institution “... allows ample room 
for genuine exploration of diverse 
ideas” (BYU 1992, 3). The summary 
to the statement’ s individual aca- 
demic freedom section reads, “At 
BYU, individual academic freedom 
is based not only on a belief (shared 
by all universities) in the value of 
free inquiry, but also on the gospel 
principle that humans are moral 
agents who should seek knowledge in 
the sacred as well as in the secular, 
by heart and spirit as well as by the 
mind, and in continuing revelation as 
well as in the written word of God” 
(BYU 1992, 3). These statements 
summarize for me what I always 
thought BYU’ s mission should be. 

I am concermed that BY U’s 
institutional academic freedom 
statement contradicts almost all of its 
individual academic freedom state- 
ment. I’ Il give an explanation as to 
perhaps why these contradictions 
occur. 

The BYU statement draws heavily 
on an article in the journal Law and 
Contemporary Problems by Michael 
W. McConnell entitled “Academic 
Freedom in Religious Colleges and 
Universities.” This is where my 
views and the statement’s views 
diverge. McConnell’s article is a 
defense of religious colleges against 
outside pressure—those seeking to 
undermine all religious universities, 
with their accompanying moral and 
behavioral restrictions. The au- 
tonomy of all religious institutions is 
the main point of the article—the 
preservation of their non-secular 
identities. Unfortunately, almost 
every idea that the article presents 
limits the religious colleges to being 
only religious. The article uses such 
phrases as “contributes diversity,” 
“resistance to the popular,” “resist 


annihilation,” and “non-conformance 


to secular [things]” (BYU 1992, 5-7). 


McConnell’s article makes the 
conflict between religious and 
secular institutions into a zero-sum 
game. A zero-sum situation is 
where for one side to win, the 
opposite side has to lose. You can 
never have a tie, or even an impasse. 
Every gain by one side means a loss 
by the other. 

BYU presumes that giving any 
controversial groups or ideas the 
right to confront students necessarily 
eliminates (or at least limits) its “... 
right to define and preserve its 
institutional identity, [transforming] 
it into a university like any other” 
(BYU 1992, 7). I do not see this 


happening. Again, as in the the 
misguided framework of 
McConnell’s article, I can understand 
how statements like that and like the 


one saying BYU would be forced “... | 


to conform to secular academic 
freedom” could be justified (BYU 
1992, 7). We do not want to under- 
mine the foundation of BYU, which © 
is the gospel of The Church of Jesus 
Christ of Latter-day Saints. How- 
ever, the question of preserving 
academic freedom (especially our 
own particular freedom to seek 
revelation) is not a zero-sum (you 
win—I lose; us-against-them) 
situation. 


see “freedom” page 14 
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Recently I’ve come into contact with several 
individuals on campus who suffer from an acute 
lack of intellectual stability, also known as “Left- 
wing Syndrome.” These are people with a 
conservative or moderate political perspective 
who suddenly experience a drastic shift to the left 
upon arrival at BYU. It seems odd that being 
surrounded by an overwhelmingly conservative 
environment could create such a paradox; 

. however, the 
by brandon ingersoll natibesaee 
sufferers seems to be on the rise. 

After arriving at BYU, I, like many others, 
found myself surrounded by a myriad of young 
people (again, like myself), with a fairly similar 
ideology and political perspective to my own. I 
assumed that this resulted from years of 
defending an unpopular Mormon perspective in 
larger, predominantly non-Mormon communities. 

What I discovered was to the contrary. In fact, 
it seems that most of those who shared 
conservative views similar to my own had spent 
little time or effort dissecting what they believed. 
They had simply accepted what they had been 
told, hook, line and sinker. 

Growing up in a non-Mormon environment, it 
was hard for me to conceive how anyone could 


come this far in life without seriously examining 
their beliefs. Although distressed by this discovery, 
I resisted the temptation to rebel against the 
conservative status-quo simply as an effort to 
disassociate myself from the “mindless masses.” 

My experience is by no means unique, but, as I 
mention, there seems to be growing population of 
intellectually weak conservatives here at BYU who 
have chosen to deal with this dilemma otherwise. 
To them, the dominant ideology here at BYU has a 
negative connotation, not because of the 
conservative principles it represents, but because of 
the mental carelessness of those who support it. 

I have observed in more than one “Left-wing 
Syndrome” sufferer a strong drive to distinguish 
themselves from BY U’s status-quo. In other 
words, they incorrectly assume that if they become 
liberal in their politics, they join the “true” thinkers 
on campus. 

This is not only a sad commentary on a person’s 
political integrity, but also says very little for their 
self-identity. The temptation to change one’s view 
simply because it is held by a majority who blindly 
adopt it without inspection has absolutely no 
bearing on that position’s validity. If the reasoning 


see "left" page 14 


four years—or else! 


I believe in escaping college. Ihave ~ 
friends that testify of the joy of getting a job. 
College is meant to be the great stepping 
stone of life to paying off all those college 
loans that you built up that are supporting our 
government’s national debt. (And you 
thought it was to buy beach-front property 
for your wedding anniversary—shame on 
you!) 

So why am I disturbed by President Lee’s 
assembly address and his question-and- 
answer session? I’m not sure. Perhaps when 
a BYU official’ s wife talks about “keeping 
the commandments” right before such a 
statement, I get the impression that if we 
don’t obey this policy, we’ ll go to Hell. You 
know—like how your mission president 
counseled you to learn and obey all the rules 
in the “white handbook,” or you would never 
get any baptisms. (The most startling paradox 

in the universe: all 
by rich valentine ,,. EoLe ois On av 
mission got all the baptisms, and the hard 
workers got very few. Could a general 
authority in the audience explain that one?) 
My impression was that President Lee was 
saying, “Four years—or else!”. 

First of all, if we’re supposed to get out in 
four years, anyone changing his or her major 
at BYU should be immediately expelled. 
This will be a wonderful policy, because 
most of the people I know change their major 
at least once. This way new students can be 
assured of a place at our beloved university, 
and every “theater seat” will be rotated at 
least once a year. However, forgiveness 
should be possible—once. If you choose to 
take all new beginning classes at community 
colleges, and get another signed endorsement 
from your bishop saying that you swear 
never ever to change your major again, we 
might let you into night classes. Other than 
that, pay $15,000 extra at some other univer- 
sity! We don’t want you! 

Open Majors are an exception. But if they 
refuse to declare a major for fear of picking 
one they don’t like, nsking expulsion, they 
will be sent to the LRC in the Kimball Tower 
and forced to go through ALL the aptitude 
tests until they cry for mercy. Then some 
official will take the information bled from 
this victim and say, “Hmmm ... an aptitude 
for art. Art doesn’t make money though. 
You would be a leech on society’s back, and 
a threat to the Board of Trustees. So I'll tell 
you what— you can be an architect!” And 
then the individual would be dragged to 


whatever college teaches architecture and 
brainwashed through continuous calculus 
formulas. 

And speaking of all art majors—that 
includes the music department, art department, 
and anything else that belongs to the HEHAC— 
your programs are all going to be cut. All you 
would do is take more than five years to make 
some sort of “masterpiece” that a philosophy 
faculty member wouldn’t understand, and 
later apply for welfare. You’ re wasting 
space— go become a high school English 
teacher! Better yet, learn how to paint build- 
ings, because we’ re going to be repainting a 
lot of them. The HFAC is going to be re- 
painted as an extension of the Harold B. Lee 
Library. And the industrial design college 
needs more religious paintings, because it will 
be part of the new JSB. So get smart! And 
get a job! 

Second, the football team has to go. Sorry 
guys, but you’ re taking too much time playing 
games. Instead of getting your degree in five 
years or so, we'll get you out in three. Nobody 
cares about football anyway— YOU SHOULD 
BE STUDYING EVERY DAY EXCEPT 
SUNDAY IN ORDER TO LEAVE IN FOUR 
YEARS! Instead of all those football exer- 
cises, we'll drill into you a productive career 
in P.E. management, where you can spend the 
rest of your lives being substitute teachers for 
gym class at Provo High. 

And what are we having all these activities 
for? Dances? Movies? Bowling? The only 
dates should be study dates. And no honey- 
moons during the semester. We’re going to be 
serious here, and none of this garbage about 
working either! You can get in cheap on- 
campus housing because so many people are 
changing their majors! Now get moving! 

Another thing. You P.E. majors. You can 
train somewhere else for two years before 
coming here. Just because you want to get a 
spiritual perspective on learning how to do 
push-ups doesn’t mean you can’t do it through 
home study! Do your training at home, and 
your courses through mail. How much does a 
P.E. teacher have to know? 

One last thing: all non-essential BYU 
faculty are to be released immediately. Their 
salaries can fund more home study programs, 
more R&D for getting students out in four 
years, and more scholarships for the few who 
have a clue what to do with their lives. 

We can start with the administration. After 
all, can’t the Board of Trustees run things well 
enough by themselves? ® 


BOB AND SUE, like thousands of their elders, have learned the truth 


about the “lying allure of liquor.” 


Served with hush puppies & choice 
of garden salad or clam chowde 


$2.00 OFF ){ $1.00 OFF 


ny 9 Sandwiches 
no 1/4 lb. of meat 
and potato wedges) 
Old- Fashioned Burger....$2.95 
Barbecue Burgert........... $2.95 
Bacon & Swiss Burger....$3.75 


ringer aoeds, 
Hush pede 
Mushrooms (breaded) 
Zucchini (breaded) 
Deep Fried Pickles 
Breaded Onion Rings 
Mozarella Sticks 
Chips and Salsa. 
Chili Cheese Nachos 
Nabes sa Strips 

isis 1235 N. University Ave. 


Turkey & Swiss 


1235 N. University Ave. 
uw. 
RESTAURANT 


Provo e 3730451 
Not Valid with other 
On Any Entree 


offers or specials. offers or speck 


Q)esserts 
(With Purchase of Drink) 


Cherry Pie A-la-mode 


Fettuchini Alfredo Apple Pie A-la-mode 


Chicken Alfredo 
Cajun Chicken Dane 
Pan-Fried Catfish 
Ruby-Red Trout... 
Sauteed Shrimp... 
Fried Shrimp 


a ate hae Unive 


Ice Cream Sodas......... 
Ice Cream Pies..... Rats 
Banana Splits... 
Sundae 


my 


FREE 16 oz. WATER 
at the COUGAREAT 
with this coupon. 
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LIFE 


a swing and a miss 


You know, writing for the Campus 
Life section has taught me two things: (1) 
to brush and floss daily and (2) to love a 

- good contest. So 
by s. nibley when X96 offered 
free tickets and accomodations to go see 

the Sonic Youth/Primus concert in 
Denver for the best script for Your Guide 
to Living in Utah, my pen got busy. Well, 
I am sad to announce that I lost to some 
guy in American Fork. But at least my 
editors thought it was funny, if that can 
be considered a consolation prize. So 
here it is: 

You know you’ re in Utah when you’ re 
at a potluck dinner and you overhear the 
following conversation ... 


La Rae: Well, my lands, if it isn’t 
Mertyle Larson! 

Mertyle: My heavens, La Rae, you 
sure look great! Where'd ya get that 
smart pantsuit? 

La Rae: Larry got it for me for our 
50th annivers’ ry. “Course ] had to help’m 
pick it out. 

Mertyle: Sure missed ya at the 
progressive dinner at Emma and Vern’s 
place. 

La Rae: I’m s’sorry. Sure appreciate 
ya invitin’ us but we were down in Provo 
takin’ Doug’s boy to the mission home. 
He’s going on the Montana mission. 

Mertyle: Y’ mean Doug Smith’s boy? 

La Rae: No, 
you silly goose, 
Doug Smith’s 
boy’s down in 
Hurricane 
working at the 
Zion’s Bank. 

- Mertyle: I 
thought he was 
down at the 
BYU? 

La Rae: Oh 
no, he was down 
at the UVCC ‘til - 
he married 5 
Linda’s girl. 
Now, she was 
attendin’ the 
BYU. ‘Fact they 
met at a sock 
hop outside the 
Cougar Stadium. 

Mertyle: 
Awww, that’s 


s’cute. Say, what have ya heard of Dean’s 
boys? 

La Rae: Y’ mean the twins, Jake and 
Jared? 

Mertyle: Yes, they were such neat 
boys. : 

La Rae: Well, I hear they’ ve been 
running around with a bad crowd up at the 
Weber State. 

Mertyle: That’s just awful. I feel s’ bad, 
Dean and Ardene were such good folks. 

La Rae: Say, what did you bring? 

Mertyle: I made some spaghetti 
casserole. I clipped the recipe out of the 
Family Circle magazine. 

La Rae: That’s sounds s’ yummy. Now, 
I whipped up some of Irene’s famous 
Twinkie surprise. 

Mertyle: Oh, I think I had some of that. 
Is it the one with the whipping cream and 
the chocolate pudding? 

La Rae: You betcha. 

Mertyle: That’s s’ delicious. I don’t 
know how you do it. 

La Rae: Tell ya what, I gotta go put 
some more Sprite and sherbet in the 
punch bowl. Sure been nice talkin’ to ya! 

Mertyle: Yep, s’ good t’see ya. Bye 
now. 

(Editor’s note: If you feel S. Nibley’s 
script should have won, send your check 
or money order donation to “Send S. 
Nibley Cannon to the Sonic Youth 
Coneert Fund,” P.O. Box 7092, Provo, 
UT 84602. ® 


NSS 


eavesdroppings 


September 15, 12:35 p.m., at the top of Maeser Hill 
wife: Have I ever breathed so hard? 


husband: Only when we're ... 


September 2, 6:45 p.m., in Salt Lake 
girl that just returned from Provo: | just got back from Provo. 
friend that lives in Salt Lake: So how was the Holy Land? 


September 3, 10:05a.m., in the A-C line for activity stickers. 
lady at desk: Did they let you in here with that moustache? 
student: No, I grew it while waiting in line. 
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graduation takes coordination 

I guess you’ ve all heard the news by now. Rex says 
one third of us need to pack our bags and get 
graduated. Wait, maybe he said that one third more of 
us need to graduate. Or is it that we should make more 
room in our classes by only showing up one-third of 
the time? Anyway, the important thing is that not 
enough people are leaving BYU, which means there 
are huddled masses of people waiting to take that 
miserable Fitness for Life class you are currently 
enrolled in. 

In many ways I think Rex is right. There are some 
people who should graduate immediately. Most 
members of the Young Ambassadors and the Wright 
Leadership Seminar come to mind. However, I think 
the rest of us should stay for a good, long time. 

Yep, we’ ll be doing the world a big favor if we 
stick around. There are people who think they want to 
go to school here who would be much better off at 
some other school. Take, for instance, the story of a 
friend of mine: We shall call him Pete (his real name). 
Pete had very good grades and wanted to attend BYU. 
However, because slobs like you and I didn’t graduate, 
he was not admitted. Instead of attending BYU, he 
accepted a full-ride scholarship to Cornell University. 
He is currently serving a mission in South America, 
but his scholarship is still waiting for him and he will 
not have to re-apply when he gets home. If more of us 
had graduated, Pete would have gotten into BY U and 
never would have known the joys of attending an Ivy 
League school, and his parents would have shelled out 
thousands of dollars in tuition. I can only imagine how 
many other students there are who could do so much 
better than BYU if only they were denied admission 
here. 

If you look at the other end of it, BYU is already 
letting too many bozos into this school. I work on 
campus (I mow lawns, do you want to make something 
of it?) and I can’t believe just how many really stupid 
people there are here. It’s amazing that these people 
have enough intelligence to pass “Go” in Monopoly, 
let alone high school. Every day I putter about campus 
with my Brady Bunch-era mower and encounter the 
strangest reactions from other students. Most stare at 
me as if I have a horn sticking out of my forehead. 
Some stop and watch as I mow. Someone even stopped 
me once and asked what I was doing. Imagine that, 
someone who can’t even grasp the concept of mowing 
the lawn managed to get admitted into The Harvard of 
the West. I’ll be willing to bet he was a Benson 
Scholar. aie 

Come to think of it, Rex Lee was right. We should 
just stop admitting people to BYU altogether. There 
are too many people here anyway. Here’s an idea: let’s 
stop letting people in and have everyone else graduate 
next April. Everyone except me, of course. 

Under my plan, I get to stay here as long as I like, 


continued to "waste"page 13 


standards of living in provo 


Remember freshman year? If you were like 
most BYU students you lived in the dorms, ate 
balanced meals at reasonably well-appointed 
hours, did your laundry at least every few weeks, 
and usually slept enough every night not to be 

tempted by a 64-0z. 


by r. p. berkowitz ™"® of Mountain 


in the morning. Maybe you even worked out 
before class. You spent nearly the entire year on 
campus. Sure it was relentlessly structured, but 


York Super Fudge Chunk at 2 a.m. while talking 
on the phone, if you were so inclined. Now that’s 
the wild life. 

At least I thought 
so, until sophomore 
year. I went in with 
five of my closest 
friends (at least they 
were when we moved 
in) and got an apart- 
ment. Much cheaper 
than the dorms. My 
friends at home at 
UNH thought I was so 
cool. “Wow, you have 
an apartment all to 
yourself and you’ re 
only 18!” Well, not 
exactly. I didn’t tell 
them about the 
monthly cleaning 
checks, or that my 
room was actually 
smaller than the one 
in my dorm. But, 
hey—freedom, right? 
I started buying 
groceries (only 
healthy foods, of 
course) and cooking. I ~ 


top twenty 


1. Wet suits 

2. Thunderstorms 
3. Tootsie pops 

4. Lefties 

5. Ike the dog 

6. Golden Aspens 
7. Fall picnics 

8. Bird droppings on Karl Maeser’s head 
9. inauspicious ignominy 

10. Clean teeth 

11. Indian summer 

12. Doves at football game 

13. Knowing combo to NY Times boxes 
14. Non-alcoholic beer nuts 
15. Snelgroves 

16. Nose rings 

17. Studio7 

18. Plaid shirts 

19. The Repentance Camel 
20. Outrageous freshwomen 


BOTTOM TEN “NOT”, Library honor cops, 
burnt toast, being late for class at exactly 5:10, . 
- tight pants, plaque and tartar, cellular phones in 
lectures, loose underwear, pessimism, having a 
booger hanging out of your nose and not 

knowing it. 


only hung around on campus for my classes and 
occasional library binges the nights before term 
papers were due. I even went on my first road trip! 
My laundry became a monthly event (if you buy 
lots of underwear you'd be surprised how long 
you can go.) I slept approximately half the hours I 
did the year before. Still, it was a reasonably 

Dew to get you going _ normal life. I got my homework done, budgeted 
my money OK, and met a lot of cool people. 

Now I’m in my third year. My apartment 
wasn’t bad, but I was going stir-crazy by the end 
you could eat a whole pint of Ben and Jerry’s New _ of last year and wasn’t about to lose my life in an 
impulse killing by one of my roommates brandish- 
ing a hot curling iron—especially not over an 
issue like shower 
time or fridge 
space. So now I 
live in a house. 


who now have 
apartments, still 
think I’m cool: 
“Wow, you have a 
whole house to OF. 
yourself? That 
must be excellent!” 
No use telling them 
that the house is 
tiny and about 100 


captive 
queries 


What is the best advice you would 
give to a prospective BYU student? 


“Try getting a quarterback scholarship, 
‘cause they'll let anyone play these days.” 
—Pat Mcgrion 


“Have your mother type the essay.” 
—Roger Flambert 


“Beware of denim man.” 
—Holly Banister 


“If you re into voyeurism get in your 


Much norte Sys car and drive around the temple parking 
myapartment. My lot late at night.” 
friends at UNH, oe 


—Russell Fox 


“Learn to bend over.” 
—Ben Holiday 


_ Planon spending six years here (just 
topiss Rexoff).”_ 


— Karen Gardener 


_ “Get some useful job experience, i.c., 
mowing lawns, washing dishes, janitorial, 

| and catering.” 
years old and a —John DeRosier 
married couple 
lives in my base- 
ment. 

But this is when 


the real student life 


“Love it or leave it.” 
: —Gary Player 


“Explore all possibilities.” 


entropy sets in. I | —-Amy oe 
see “Beware of fish.” 
"standard" Se —Charisse Marchant 
page 13 


24 EXPOSURE 
COLOR PRINTS 


with this coupon 


) SINGLE 
PRINTS 


24hr Service - C-41 35mm 3X5 PRINTS 


Provo's newest photo lab! We offer the finest in 
photo processing. We're different from other one 
hour labs. With over 11 years experience we can 
offer you the best for less & we guarantee your 
complete satifaction. 


Double Prints Just 5* Each 


J 
maker 
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the art of collecting junk 


I collect junk as a hobby. 
As with any hobby, being a 
scrious collector takes 
disciplinc—it’s difficult to 
keep an outdated and uscless 
item when every indication is 
that it should be thrown 
away. 

It began when we were 
kids. Teresa collected 
butterflics, Jocy collected 
coins, I collected junk. And 
while other kids looked up to 
sports heroes or movie stars, 
Il idolized Uncle Amold. 

Amold was a veteran of 
many years, a junk collector 
supreme. While it’s true that 
the quality of junk is largely 
subjective—one man’s junk 
is another man’s treasure—if 
junk were rated by the 


relatives laughed to the point 
of tears about the way 
Arnold uscd to boil old 
combs he’d found. 

“He ... boiled them?” | 
asked. 

“Sure,” said Aunt Norcen, 
“kill the germs, get rid of 
coolics.”” 

“Oh.” 

I boiled mine that night. 

That family reunion was a 
real eye-opener. It was there 
that I first realized I was one 
of Amold’s few fans. The 
innocence was gone. But 
none too soon—since then I 
have had to continually 
defend the respectability of 
junk collecting. Especially 
since getting married. Funny, 
I don’t stand in the way of 


percentage my wile’s 
of people . cross- 
aug Oy. mark chamberlain Sitcmne 


pay to have 

it carted rather than keep it, 
Uncle Amold would rate as 
one of the best. Virtually any 
man’s junk was Uncle 
Armold’s treasure. In fact, 
much of his neighbors’ junk 
became his treasure. 

Uncle Amold leamed 
carly in life—during the 
great depression, he said 
—to discard nothing. It was 
Amold who inspired my 
motto, “don’t buy it, find it.” 
I looked on dumbfounded 
last year at our family 
reunion as all the other 


but she just 

can’t tolerate my hobby. 

When Amold dicd last 
year, we Cleaned out his 
garage. At the insistence of 
my wifc, Arnold’s massive 
collection including three 
refrigerators, Christmas cards 
dating to 1957, and 126 
Pringle’s potato chip cans 
wenl to the city dump. 
Speaking as a kindred spirit, 
I’m sure that Amold 
preferred the taste of chips in 
a bag, but figured he just 
might find a good use for 
those cans someday. 


Even though I didn’t get 
to keep Arnold’s junk (I’m 
sure I could have found a use 
for those Pringle’s cans), I do 
save what I can. I’m hoping 
someday my wife will see 
the light and realize that junk 
is the window to genuine 
history—the parts of the past 
that have the drawback of 
being too mundane to be 
recorded in history books, 
but have the appeal of having 
happened in our own 
neighborhood, perhaps our 
own backyard. 

Antiques don’t fit the bill. 
They’re the elite stuff of the 
past—-stuff that has stood the 


test of time based on esthetic 
quality or continued 
uscfulness. Antiques are a 
window into the past like a 
7th Avenue fashion show is a 
window into what Americans 
are wearing. 

For me, with junk as with 
people, uniqueness and 
individuality come before 
appearance and utility. Junk 
is like real people. People 
who have had their problems 
but are still hanging around. 
They may have lost their 
high-gloss finish but they’re 
one of a kind. Good junk, 
like a good person, usually 
has an interesting story to tell 


AGES: LEISUPE 


if we pay attention. 

These arguments have 
failed to convince my wife, 
but I haven’t given up yct. 
One day as we were riding 
through town, we passcd a 
house with garbage strewn 
all over the yard. I. 
immediately recognized the 
work of an experienced junk 
collector. 

My wife pointed out, “If 
you keep it up, that’s what 
our place will look like.” 

Well, | can dream can’t I? 


underground beauty 


by lee follett 


Stand clear the 
doors, please. A 


south Kensington we 
wreathing A flowery 
band to bind to the 


Deoemve a FICE Bock Ba Un 
reservation of Wits Coumon At 
Vecine Cente. 


thing of beauty is a 
joy forever: Its 
loveliness 

increases; High 
Street Kensington it 
will never Pass into 
nothingness; but 
will still keep A 
bower quiet for us, 
and Gloucester Road 
a sleep Full of 
sweet dreams, and 
health, and quiet 
breathing. Therefore 
on ever morrow are 


earth, Spite of 
despondence, of Uh, 
it’s about four— 

thirty the inhuman 
dearth of all the unhealthy and o’er 
darkened way Made 
for our searching: 
yes, in Sloane 

Square spite of all 
Some shade of beauty 
moves away the pall 
From our Victoria 
dark spirits. John 
Keats. Mind the gap. 


(Some restrictions apply. Not valid on 
Sundays, holidays, or Joanna Brooks 
birthday. Coupon may be redeemed ONLY 
with proper identification. Not valid outside 
Utah County or at UV.CC. Void where 

prohibited or restricted by law.) 
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confessions of a poetry junkie 


I am an addict. I just can’t 
say no to poetry. I currently 
have a collection of poetry 


Signature Card. I will copy 
anyone’s poetry. (Okay, I 
admit I have about 10 times 


well over as many 
200 pages by amanda b. mcpeck poems 
long, written by 


handwritten, by at least 50 
different authors. My 
collection started in July of 
1991 when I copied two 
poems (that I loved instantly) 
I found in a Ms. magazine. I 
had to write them down. And 
things just grew from there. I 
have moved my collection at 
least 3 times to a larger 
folder and now I’m 
converting it to the computer 
because I’m running out of 
room and I don’t have the 
money to start Volume Two. 
If I find a poem I like 
while browsing through a 
magazine or some anthology, 
I write it down. I write it on 
anything I can find—toilet 
paper, candy bar wrappers. 
You name it, I’ve written on 
it. Dickinson gains a whole 
new meaning scribbled on 
the back of one of those 
obnoxious napkins 
advertising the BYU 


women than by men, but I 
just understand women’s 
poctry better than men’s.) | 
haye no copyright scruples 
when it comes to my 
addiction. 

Of course, I’m rarely 
caught unprepared for poctry. 
I try to always keep a few 
nice pieces of paper on hand 
to write down what I find, 
especially when I just happen 
to go to the reserve library to 
browse through a few of my 
favorite literary magazines. I 
know why I’m really 
going—to sec if there are any 
poems I want to copy. But 
like any true junkie I refuse 
to admit it to myself, so I 
bring paper along “in case I 
want to take notes.” I did it 
again last night. I wandered 
into the library after 
International Cinema to 
check up on the news (big 
laugh) and picked up some 


journals that I know always 
have poctry. I copied at least 
five poems. 

I’m not ashamed of my 
addiction. | don’t have the 
financial resources to buy all 
the poctry/literature books 
that | want and besides most 
of the poems I copy from 
magazines aren't copyrighted 
anyway. Ok, so sometimes I 
happen to glance at those 
copyright law 
announcements next to the 
copy machines and feel a 
twinge of guilt, but on the 
whole I think my addiction is 
lovely and of good report. 

I decide to add a poem to 
my collection for several 
reasons. Sometimes there is a 
turn of phrase that so suits 
my nature and understanding 
of life that not copying the 
pocm would be like not 
writing in my journal. It is an 
expression of my sclf that I 
must record in order to 
explain myself to myself, 

I copy other poems 
because they express how I 
feel politically. That means 
see "junkie" pg. 15 


skankamania: 
a concert review 


Tuesday, September 22 at Club DV8 two of the greatest ska bands known to man 
hit Salt Lake like a tornado from Skaville. Rude boys and rude girls, we know you 
were there, like ourselves: but as for the rest of you, what an incredible show you 
missed. The checkered floor and large sound system made DV8 a madhouse of fun as 

The Selecter and Let’s Go Bowling played a nightful of tunes that kept many happy 


feet a-skanking. 


The Selecter is one the original Two Tone bands that began the first ska revival in 
the late 70s and early 80s. Hailing from LondonThe Selecter put out two albums in 
their early days. Now on their most recent tour, they have plans to release a new 
album in the beginning of the next year. Fresno’s Let’s Go Bowling began life in the 


second ska revival in the late 80s.. Thanks to a boost from the California ska scene, 
they are now one of America’s most recognizable ska bands. Their album Music to 


Bowl By is a great definition of today’s ska. 


On Tuesday, DV8 was crawling with 3-button suits, Dr. Martens, and black-and- 
white checked mini-skirts. Let’s Go Bowling started up their set with Hare Tonic, a 
take-off from Bugs Bunny and The Barber of Seville. They played most the songs that 
appear on their album, including a few crowd favorites (Do the Ska and Big 
Trombone) that they played at their April Salt Lake appearance. The crowd joined in 
on several songs as the Bowlers jumped around on stage. Their much deserved encore 
was kept short since they probably wanted to see The Selecter as much as the crowd 
did. They promised to return in November as part of their next tour. 

The Selecter’s five piece set up included four original members who rolled off their 
songs with experience. While including several new songs, their sct was dominated by 


their classics, most notably Too Much 


James Bond, My Collie, and Three Minute by Ss. tito whitmore Hero. 
Strewn throughout the night were and c. callaway 


admonitions to reject George Bush and to 


political reform. After a very long set, they still playcd a four song encore, ending the 
night with On My Radio while singer Pauline Black declared, “I like Salt Lake City.” 


Pressure, 


encourage 


When The Selecter and Let’s Go Bowling are here, we do, too. & 
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“singles” 


Guy meets girl, guy has steamy sex with girl, guy loses 
girl and guy gets girl back. Sounds like the season premiere 
to Beverly Hills 90210? No, it’s the new movie from 
Cameron Crowe, an off the wall look at four different rela- 
tionships in the hip singles/Grunge scene of Scattle with an 
emphasis on Janet and Steve and their scarch for love. A 
distraught Janct (Bridget Fonda) has found little success in 
maintaining a relationship, so she spends a lot of her time at 
the local clubs and Soundgarden concents. Little does she 

reviewed by ben shipley ‘now there is also 


another kindred spirit 


out there with a very similar problem (Campbell Scott, Dying 
Young). As fate would have it they meet cach other to the 
melodic strums of “Mudhoney”. It turns into onc of the most 
yuppie-activist-sensitive relationships to hit the Northwest. 
As with all matches it has its problems, and fortunately for us, 
this is Hollywood so it ends happily. 

Although the storyline of the movie has becn abused and 
reworked in almost every tangible way, the film does reach 
some heights that other pictures of a similar genre fail to 
achieve. I found the wit and dialogue to be very entertaining. 
Matt Dillon plays his part as a scummy singer for an under- 
ground band to perfection. It seems the film was targeted to 
the same crowd who likes all the John Hughes’ films — but 
had grown older and wanted more college level cntcrtain- 
ment. The film fails to achieve any real depth or give us any 
profound insight into what makes the average individual tick, 
bul it is a good time and great movic to prove to your date 
that you are the sensitive person you claim to be. & 


what to watch 


STEPFATHER III: 
FATHER’S DAY Even a 
fortress asylum can’t keep 
the demented Stepfather 
from his grisly fate to create 
— and destroy — the perfect 
family. Although his face is 
surgically changed (how 
convenient) his prey remains 
the same — innocent women 
and children. In Stepfather 


by rick carpenter 


III, he has found two fami- 
lies, ameddlcsome priest and 
a new job — burying things 
at Thompson’s Nursery. For 
a night with just the guys, 
this video is perfect. Rated R 

BEETHOVEN A subur- 
ban couple and their three 
children have their orderly 
lives disrupted by the antics 
of an enormous but loveable 
St. Berard named 
Beethoven. Had the head of 
the Newton houschold 
(Chafles Grodin, Midnight 
Run, Heaven Can Wait) 
maintained his belief that 
goldfish are the only accept- 
able pets, life at the Newton 
home would have remained 
sane. Overall, however, 
Beethoven boils down to 
only a juvenile video. Rated 
PG 

INNOCENT BLOOD | 
thought I would like this 
movie, | really did. How- 
ever, aftcr the vampire 
devoured her second victim, 
the novelty of that wore off. 
The whole plot of the movic 
revolves around a vampire 


and a cop trying to find and 
destroy one of the vampire’s 
victims that didn’t quite dic. 
Through the remainder of the 
movic, the violence added 
nothing and seemed exces- 
sive to the point of irritation. 
Clearly it is supposed to be 
morbidly humorous, but 
came across far too comy, 
resembling the Living Dead 
movies. Surprisingly, the 
movic is heavily laced with 
smul, to the same point of 
irritation. Not wanting to be 
lopsided in any of the areas 
that warrant an R-rating, the 
film spewed out plenty of 
foul language as well. This 
is a perfect movie for parents 


. to take their teenagers to to 


show them why they don’t 
let them sce R-rated movies. 
reviewed by curt carpenter 
LAST OF THE 
MOHICANS Two hundred 
ycars ago on the American 
fronticr, life was a matter of 
survival. A war between 
Franee and England raged 
and Native Americans had a 
war of their own. The Last of 
the Mohicans is an adventur- 
ous love story within a war 
story. Based on the novel by 
James Fenimore Cooper, the 
film has a deep and interwo- 
ven plot that most everyone 
can thoroughly enjoy. 
Passion, adventure and vivid 
realism, combined with 
brilliant scenery and cinema- 
tography brings the emo- 
tional love story to life. Its 
co-producer, director and 


continued on page 15 
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curt’s CD calls 


Front Line Assembly—DVS—Wednesday, Sept 16th 

It is a rare treat that Utahns get an opportunity to sec one of the truly great industrial 
bands. Wednesday was one of those nights. Front Line Assembly rocketed DV8 into the 
twenty-first century and beyond. The band that put the ‘cyber’ in cyber-punk, FLA 
delivered their unique nonstop heavy beat that Icft your head pulsating. FLA’s ultra dark 
motif was articulated by an atmosphere that bombarded not only the ears, but the eyes as 

well. The lighting consisted exclusively of strobes. Sixteen 

by curt carpenter TVs, which rarely had any images on the screens long 

cnough to be deciphcrable, served as the backdrop for the 
band. The rapid pace of the TVs, coupled with the matching speed and driving force of 
the music, created a striking contrast to the intentionally narrow ranged, nearly mono- 
tone vocals. The vocals, if you care to call them that, only slightly resembled life. By the 
end of the show I thought I was watching some kind of animated electronic device and 
that it was sonically beating me to death. And quite Pleasurably! 

Sister Machine Gun—Sins of the Flesh Aptly named, SMG hits you like a machine 
gun; fast and relentless. Although this is a debut album, it follows from work with sister 
projects and is anything but a debut effort. Band Icader, Chris Randall played keyboards 
for KMFDM and on the SMG album worked with Sasha Konietzko (KMFDM), Die 
Warzau, and Dave Ogilvie (Skinny Puppy). In fact even on first listen you’l] swear it 
sounds familiar. In fact you’ve probably already heard efforts from Randall. He contrib- 
uted the heavy beat to last year’s huge success “James Brown is Dead”. Although this 
band is clearly not mainstream, as was “James Brown,” Randall hasn’t strayed too far 
from the tried-and-true techno industrial club sounds which will make this album a sure 
favorite. 

Psychic TV—Towards Thee Infinite Beat For those into the acid tinged techno-pop/ 
experimental sound, this album is a must. Spawned from the late seventies band Throb- 
bing Gristle, Psychic TV is a psychedclic mixture of kcyboards, drums, and samples. 
Although the band’s front man, Genesis P. Orridge, helped to pioneer what is now 
termed industrial music, “Toward Thee Infinite Beat” is a far cry from the sound of the 
current industrial mainstream (c.g. Ministry, Skinny Puppy, Front 242, etc.). The music 
lacks the noticeably harsh edge that has come to define industrial music. Orridge takes 
familiar dance rhythms and combines them with his unique brand of psycho creativity. 
The album is definitely not for the person looking for a catchy, bubble gum disco sound 
like Erasure or Depeche Mode. “Toward Thee Infinite Beat” represents a completely 
unique musical and philosophical idea Orridge has been working to perfect since the late 
seventies. contributed by david long ® 


jimmy cliff sings for peace in 
salt lake 


Black, red, green, and ycllow beads, dreadlocks, hackey sacks, tie-dye, and bare feet all 
rolled into one place. No, not a peace rally-not even a Grateful Dead show. This was the scene 
at the World Beat Tour ’92, featuring Burning Spear, Majek Fashek, and reggae sensation 
Jimmy Cliff. 

With a lot of reggae, a little Brazilian Samba and even some “Samba Reggac,” the tour’s 
Salt Lake City visit on August 7 went off without a hitch. 

The highlight artist, 
Jimmy Cliff, spoke out for 
world peace and social 

Justice 

by scott lunt out 
his music. His assortment of 
songs included selections 
from past albums, such as 
Many Rivers to Cross from 
the album The Harder They 
Come, the soundtrack for the 
movie by the same name in 
which he had the starring 
role. 

Born near Montego Bay, 
Jamaica, Cliff has had many 
notable accomplishments. 
With over twenty albums and 
countless singles, he is 
intemationally recognized for 
paving the way for reggae 
music heard throughout the 
world. Cliff has been nomi- . 
nated for three Grammy Awards, winning one in 1986 for the album Cliff Hanger. 

Breakout, his latest album, includes a variety of songs, from tunes of inspiration such as 
“I’m A Winner” and “Breakout” to songs reaching out for political justice as in “War A 
Africa” and “Peace,” and my personal favorite, “Shout For Freedom.” ; 

“My role so far has been the shepherd of reggac music, Jamaican music, paving the way. 
When they wanted to bring reggae to the U. S., to England, to Africa, they sent for Jimmy 
Cliff,” he says proudly and accurately. “As long as I can remember, I’ve never wanted to do 
anything but make music.” 

The new album, the World Beat Tour ’92, and Jimmy Cliff, left me feeling IRIE. Peace. ® 


Many of you freshman had the opportunity to attend University Orienta- 


| tion week. In order to determine the effectiveness of this transformational 


Fegan : i 
| by lia marin carling 


up quiz to gauge your adaptation. Simply 


| circle the most correct answer to each question and cut out and return this 


| completed form to the BYUSA headquarters in the Wilkinson center. Thank 


| you for your cooperation. 


1.) 7-7:50 S MWF MSRB 
a. nothing to you. 
b. there was a printer malfunction in the Registration office. 
c. for one whole semester you will have to walk all the way over to 
the Maeser building at an ungodly hour of the morning for a really 
hard class taught by whatever teacher they can find that’s crazy 
enough to accept the time slot. 
2.) Pink lemonade made by BY USA is: 
a. relative (it’s closer to being pink lemonade than maybe root beer) 
b. not pink lemonade at all. 
c. root beer. 
d. I asked first. 
3.) The term banquet refers to: 
a. a full five-course meal prepared by an experienced chef. 
b. piles of good food. 
c. pasta salad in a plastic cup, a two-day-old sandwich, and pink 
lemonade with red food coloring. 
4.) You should clap: 
a. whenever you feel the urge. 
b. any time a speaker makes a suitable pause (like a break between 
words). - 
c. after a prayer. 
d. every time Idaho is mentioned. 
5.) Jason Hall has told us to: 
a. guess what he saw on Mulberry Street. 
b. try green eggs and ham. 
c. sit on an egg as long as necessary, should the situation ever arise. 
6.) Waiting in lines: 
a. promotes goodwill, new friendships, the virtue of patience, and 
allows students time to ponder life, the universe, and everything. 
b. is a daily reminder that hell truly exists. 
c. is virtually nonexistent if you have friends at the front of the line 
or are a football player. 
7.) “Rise and Shout!” is: 
a. the Cougar fight song. ; 
b. the lovely sound of morning in the dorms. 
c. a small group of students on campus for those who speak in 
tongues and feel oppressed or otherwise discriminated against. 
8.) The Daily Universe: 
a. is great to hold over your head when it’s raining. 
b. made a neat pirate hat for the Friday night orientation dance. 


STAFF means: 


c. is an informative and readable commentary on the world around us, 


as well as an insightful source of important information about 
issues affecting college students today. 
_ d. makes for a very abrasive toilet paper. 
9.) PDA stands for: 
a. Parental Discretion Advised. 
b. Provo Dental Association. 
__¢. Provocative Display of Anatomy. 
10.) The BYU administration loves us all dearly, is so glad we’re here, 
and: 
a. wants us all to leave as soon as possible. 
b. wants us all to leave as soon as possible. 
c. kind of reminds us of our parents this last summer. 


_ We thank you for taking time out of your busy schedule to take this quiz. 
| To score it, simply ask yourself how well you thought you did—remember, 


| you signed the Honor Code. Also keep in mind that your score doesn’t 
| really matter; it’s the spirit with which you took the test. ® 


"waste" continued from page 8 


time, BYUSA has prepared a special follow- 


"standard" continued from page 9 


don’t cook anymore; I do the drive- 
thru at Taco Bell instead (even 
better to go inside— who can resist 
unlimited refills of Dr. Pepper?). 
When the money runs out— which it 
does quite early, now that I’ve given 
up on balancing my checkbook—I 
cruise the free lunch circuit on 
campus. I still haven’t done my 
laundry yet, and don’t plan to for a 
while. I’ve cut down my getting- 
ready-in-the-morning time from 53 
to 17 minutes. Inspection? Please. 
Fridge space? It’s no longer an 
issue, because none of us ever buys 
food! 

Things in my house don’t get 
going till around 10 p.m., when 
someone yells, “What are we doing 
tonight?” and we go out. 
Homework? HA! I get to it at 3, 
maybe 4 a.m. Sleep is a fond 
memory, except on Saturday morn- 
ings. I’ve made a lot of new friends, 
since different people wake up on 
our living room floor all the time. 
And every—I mean every — 
weekend, I manage to get out of 
Provo. Yee-ha. From time to time, I 
get the dim impression that my life 
is spinning out of control, but since 


I’ve never had more fun, I wouldn’t 
have it any other way. And my 
standard of living is not without 
standards, so to speak. I still hold true 
to the one rule I made for myself the 
day I got my acceptance letter from 
BYU Admissions: NO RAMEN 
NOODLES. 

It seems my experiences as a 
student have not been unique. The 
kamikaze mode I went into during 
finals of my freshman year is now my 
Standard Operating Procedure. It’s a 
familiar look I see on hundreds of 
faces every day. The class-cutting and 
paper-avoiding tactics I’ve perfected 
are average student know-how. These 
are the skills that will be most useful 
in the real world: how to sucessfully 
procrastinate, and how to get up in 
public completely unprepared and still 
look competent. 

Dorm, apartment, house. Now 
what? I plan to continue my slipping 
standard of living into my senior year. 
Maybe I’ll move up into some canyon 
and sleep in a tent. Way cheaper than 
the rent I’m paying now. I can forage 
for nuts and berries. And I’ll come 
down at the end of the semester to take 
my finals. ® 


Somewhere between... 


madness & sanity 
good & evil 


a marvelous work 
& a wonder 


rock & roll 
provo & orem 


.. lies Cafe Haven. 


Bookstore * Cafe New Owners « More Books 


Mon., 6pm-9pm, Tue.-Thurs., 12pm-8pm 
Fri. and Sat., 12pm-10pm 
Closed Sunday (to please a jealous God) 


1605 S. State St., Orem + 221-9910 


snowboard 


¢ $20.00 Down holds any new 
snowboard until Christmas. 


¢ K2, Morrow, Rossignol, Sims, 
Kemper, Santa Cruz, Joyride, 


and I get all the perks that come with 
it. It will sort of be like being a 
member of Congress. With me being 
the only student, I will get first crack 
at the campus jobs. You can bet I'll 
lose the mower, park my fanny by 
the south door of the HBLL, and just 
wait for the alarm to go off. The 
parking problem would be solved 
and registration would be a breeze. 
(Imagine calling the computer and 
hearing, “Hello, Matt! What class do 
you want now? You might enjoy 


Recreation Management 322; 
Professor Smelton was thinking of 
you when he designed the class.”) 
Perhaps the best thing would be not 
having to wait in line for a taco salad 
at the Cougareat. The more I think 
about it, the better the idea sounds. 
So there you have it. While 


‘everyone else is whining about Rex’s 


advice on graduation, I’m doing 
something about it. Now everyone go 
away and let me finish the rest of my 
11.8 semesters.6 
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San Marco, Koflach. 


OSPORT 


265 W. 1230 N, Provo « 375-1814 (Next to Pegasus) 
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EXPERIENCE THE BEST 
BURGER IN PROVO 


Hamburger, Huge Order 
of Fries, and 20 oz. Drink 


fora mere $2.85 
401 W. 100N. Provo « 374-9733 


DOWNEAST 
OUTFITTERS 


| Est. 1991 : 
Brand Name Clothing Outlet 


"The educated consumer 
is our best customer" 


Brand Name Jeans 
Regular $38.00 
Now $16.95 


Leather Woven Belts 
Regular $42.00 
Now $16.95 


Barn Jackets 
Regular $98.00 
Now $49.95 


Rugbys 
Regular $52.00 
Now $24.95 


Call 375-9338 for specifics on 
brand names and prices. 
2255 North University Parkway 


(Next to Albertson's) 


Quality Affordable Service 


“Now That You've Fixed Your 
Schedule, Fix Your Cart" 


374-8881 
800 South University Avenue 
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“freedom” from pg 6 


I am not asking BYU to 
give up its religious vision. 
After all, in the university’s 
view, “... the gospel 
encompasses all truth and ... 
it is up to [us] to reject every 
error...” (BYU 1992, 3). But 
to others, who have their own 
understanding of life, truth, 
and religion, this position is 
one that shows very little 
tolerance—and I dare say 
charity. 

Being different is good, 
and diversity is something to 
strive for (as is mentioned on 
the top of page three in 
BYU’s statement). If we let 
people speak their minds, we 
will generate discussion 
(though as I said before, 
good academic discussion 
presupposes talking about 
ideas and not attacking those 
who embody those ideas); 


this discussion will lead then 
to a greater synergistic 
understanding —an increase 
in the insight and awareness 
made available to all of us. 
Preserving cherished 
religious or political 
convictions by denying 
others the right to question 
and critique them ultimately 
lessens the amount of “truth 
and knowledge” that those 
very convictions can provide 
for us. Academic inquiry is 
not a zero-sum game. 

We at BYU believe in 
letting our light shine so all 
the world can see; what I see, 
however, is BYU slowly 
building a wall around its 
light. I hope we can tear 
down this wall and create an 
enlightened and understand- 
ing community of scholars, 
ones who know that 
discussing of this or that new 
way of thinking (whatever its 


implications) need not ever 
mean the end of BYU. 


END NOTE: 

I purposely did not 
address the many 
disagreements I have with 
the entire document, because 
I believe its premise to be 
unfounded, based on my 
interpretation of 
McConnell’s article. Iam 
not here to criticize and tear 
down; I want to build and 
renew. Elder B.H. Roberts 
(as quoted in the academic 
freedom statement) said, “In 
essentials let there be unity; 
in non-essentials, liberty; and 
in all things, charity” (BYU 
1992, 10). Please find a copy 
of the “Statement on 
Academic Freedom at BYU” 
and read it. © 


Bradford believes. 


"left" from page 6 
behind a principle is sound outside of BYU, 


then the same rules apply on campus. 


IMPORT 
HUTO 


However, if one decides to abandon a point of 
view (conservative or liberal) in lieu of greater 
enlightenment, more power to that 
individual—so long as it is done for good 
reason, not for some absurd and shallow desire 
to swim against the tide. 

Those who participate in this “now-I’ m-a- 
liberal” trend often find themselves defending 
convictionless arguments whose only intent is 
to incite reaction or attention, masked by a 
cheap facade of psuedo-intellectualism. “We 
don’t have a strong enough voice on campus,” 
these new-born leftists chant. No doubt about 
that; but the true liberals at BYU appreciate 
this influx of weekend-warrior Democrats 
about as much as they do Pat Buchanan. 

My point is not to discredit liberalism. I 
myself feel our university could greatly 
benefit if staff and student diversity 
broadened. However, for those who choose to 
change their ideology like their underwear for 
the sake of some “counter-style,” we would be 
better off without you. A convictionless liberal 
is no better than an ignorant conservative. ® 


“au 


Brandon is conservative and proud of it, 
dammit. 
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"junkie"from pg.11 


half my collection is overtly 
feminist. These poems tell 
what it means to fight against 
the stupidity and fear that 
keeps women in subjection. 
One such poem is Marge 
Piercy’s “For Strong 
Women.” She says “A strong 
woman is a woman 
determined/ to do something 
others are determined/ not to 
be done.” I agree. So this 
poem is mine now, just as it 
is Piercy’s and thousands of 
other people’s who agree 
with her. 

I have poems from artists 
all over the world. I copy 
them because they let me 
enter a culture [ may never 
get to experience first hand. 
These poems are my travel 
guide, my own personal jet 
plane that not only lets me 
fly wherever I want but also 
lets me miraculously 
understand languages I’ve 
never heard and customs I’ve 
never seen. These poems also 
express part of me, often a 
part I didn’t know existed 
until I read them. They 
express the me that is Indian, 
Native American, Latina, 
Japanese, Romanian. The 
global village becomes a 
village in which I can 
actually stop by the next hut 
for a spot of tea, sans sugar, 
honey and rice/palm/ 
whatever wine, please. - 

Do I just,wnite the poetry | 


down then forget it? Hardly. 
I go back to it whenever 
there is an excess of feeling, 
a dryness to my eyes Or just a 
listlessness that I can’t pin 
down. I read my poems for 
the same reason I read my 
old journals—to remember 
myself. I read to recall 
thoughts and ideas and 
feelings. I return to ward off 
all the encroachments on my 
personality, the daily 
banalitics that make me think 
the person I pretend to be is 
rcally the person [ am. 

Quite simply, my 
collection is myself. | am 
dependant on it, | am 
addicted. And frankly I love 
my addiction. Poetry junkie- 
ing is my way of life. My 
outlet into beauty, clarity and 
thought in a world that 
increasingly trics to shut out 
everything beautiful and 
thoughtful in my world and 
myself. My addiction makes 
me appreciate the infinite 
beauty of the human soul, as 
trite as that may sound. It 
helps me gain a Christlike 
love for people because 
walking into another 
person’s poem is like 
walking into their very soul. 
It is an at-one-ment. And I 
love it. So in reality this 
article is misnamed. My 
poetic addiction is not 
something to be confessed; 
rathcr, it is my truc memoir. 
& 


what to watch, from page 12 


screenplay writer, Michael Mann, obviously had a difficult 
time fitting such a broad story into a near two hour film, but 
the film is a success in many ways. With attention and a 
careful eye, you can become involved in the story and 
become a part of the characters from early into the movie. Be 
prepared to see it twice. Rated R. reviewed by scott lunt ® 


e Buck an Hour 
Day Rate. 


e 50" TV for 
all Y Games 


O-BALL 


The only true billiards hall around. 
POOL...TUNES...GRUB 


© 


631 E. 1700 S. Orem, (Off State Street) 
12 - 12 Mon. - Thurs. ¢ 


e Pizza, Subs, 
Beverage. 


e 12 Tables, 
Two Levels. 


122 = Fric= Sat. 


concert review — front line 


assembly: are you always 


| this psycho? 


Is your roommate a fascist? Maybe, maybe not. But if he was cool, there’s a good 
chance he was at Club DV8 last Wednesday, September 16th, to see Front Line Assem- 
bly. On the last leg of their Tactical Neural Implant tour, Front Line Assembly did a 
show in Salt Lake before playing a final show 
the next evening in their hometown of 
Vancouver, British Columbia. As Front Line’s 
front man Bill Leeb put it, they had looked forward to Salt Lake featuring a nice, calm 
audience of perhaps fifty people, an opportunity to kick back and relax. Instead it 
boasted one of the best crowds in the country, which Ied Lecb to ask me: “Are you 
always this psycho?” 

The fans packed themselves in; I’ve never seen DV8 so crowded. The act opened 
with a relatively obscure band—Contagion. The audience came on quick to the unfa- 
miliar band, as Mical Padriana and David Smith began dishing out a harsh onslaught of 
noise and beat; the tempo pulled into full swing as Kieth Arem stomped out in jungle 
boots to take lead vocals. Last to come forth was Jack Poughner, a second vocalist who 
engaged in a disonant clash of verbal melee with Arem which bound the music up, 
together with the backdrops and lighting, in a captivating audiovisual barrage. 

After Contagion’s finale, and a brief appearance on videoscrcen by Frosty the 
Snowman, the audience waited restlessly for the main act. A faint music built up 
slowly, synthesized yet almost operatic, cerie at the least, and familiar. The smoke 
machines pumped out ceaselessly. The looming videoscreen wall behind the stage 
began flashing images al a neurotic pace, painting a vivid impression of weird, futuris- 
tic panoramas, endless machines, cxotic techno-scapes, and only rarely anything 
completely discernible. (Notable among those exceptions is the scene from “The 
Shining” where a sca of blood flows from the elevator shaft.) The visual assault contin- 
ues throughout Front Linc Assembly’s performance, adding another dimension to their 
multi-media psychosis. 

And that was only the TV. A welcome complement to the equally impressive music. 
Seeing FLA live definitely captures an excitement never found on record. Although the 
subtle musical interplay was sometimes drowncd out by the necessarily excessive 
noise, on songs such as “Tccolate”’ and “Provision,” it was more than compensated for 
by the driving beat, the synthesized audial entourage, and the the visual presence of the 
massive Bill Leeb stomping his boots into the stage. The audience stayed in hyper- 
mode all the way through to the end, when they insisted a double encore to round out 
the show. 

A short while later, my colleague Grant and I were rclaxing backstage, snacking on 
a bowl of fruit offered us by Kicth Arem, as we were introduced to the two bands. 

Front Line Assembly is a mainstay of the WaxTrax record label, which also sports 
such names as Ministry and Front 242. According to Front Lincr Rhys Fulber, he and 
Leeb grew up listcning to the carly pionecrs of industrial music, such as Nocturnal 
Emissions and Cabaret Voltaire. These bands served as major influcnces as the fledg- 
ling Front Line formed its own style of music. 

Contagion, recently known as Biohazard PCB, is an cxciling new band from Los 
Angeles. According to front man Kieth Arem, they started out with a softer, casicr 
sound than they wanted, misguided by making commercial viability too high a priority. 
Fortunately, Front Line Assembly got hold of their music, and recognized talent when 
they saw it. Front Line contacted Contagion and suggested they develop their own 
sound without diluting it for commercial concems. Contagion took the advice to heart, 
and the product of their renewed efforts is the new album, Contaminant PCB. Conta- 
gion then accepted an offer to. tour with Front Linc Assembly, whom Arecm gratcfully 
regards as mentors, of a sort. Previously, he and Contagion had been limited to local 
shows in California, including a Skinny Puppy record release party, and playing as the 
opening act for Die Warzau and Nine Inch Nails. 

Aside from the interpersonal dramatics of the industrial inner circle, thanks go oul to 
the two bands, and especially Kieth Arem, who gave me boundless information, a 
demo tape, his home address in Long Beach, and of course, the bowl of fruit. In return, 
Arem got a really neat snapshot of a really neat trick my colleague can do with his 
eyeball. Arem swears he’s putting it on the cover of his next single. We sat back and 
laughed as a zealous and unaware fan introduced himself to Bill Lecb, saying he was a 
friend of Trent Reznor’s. To further his faux pas, he congratulated my collcague Grant 
on his stage performance and asked for his autograph. Not having the heart to Ict him 
down, Grant signed the ticket, as I concluded my chat with the bands. Onc applic, two 
oranges, a plum, a whole bunch of grapes and an intervicw later, we took our leave. 

Front Line Assembly is planning a European tour, but may swing back through here 
in six weeks or so. Contagion will likcly accompany them; especially since their music 
has been very successful in Europe. Contagion is also considering tours with KMFDM 
or Skinny Puppy. Whatever route they choose, I’m sure we’ll hear a lot more of them 
in the years to come. So give Contagion a listen; you'd have to be psycho not to. & 
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If you would like something in 
the calendar call Heather at 377- 
1937 


THEATRE 


Sept. 18 - Nov. 28, “The 
Fantasticks” Fri. and Sat. 8pm. 
Sundance. 

Sept. 11, 24, Oct. 1, 8, “Just for 
Love” City Rep. 

Sept. 19 - Nov. 16, “The Legend 
of Sleepy Hollow” City Rep. 

Sept. 23 - Oct. 25, “GOD'S 
Country” Salt Lake Acting Co., 
363-0525. 

Sept. 25 --Nov. 21, “The 
Babysitters” Hale Center Theater 
Orem. 

Oct. 1, “The Frogs” Greek 
Tragedy, 6:30pm. lecture, 7:30pm. 
performance, de Jong Concert Hall. 


THEATRE GUIDE 

Babcock Theatre, 300 S. 
University, SLC. Tickets: 581- 
6961. 

City Rep, 638 S. State St., SLC. 
Tickets: 532-6000. 

Egyptian Theatre, Main Street, 
Park City Tickets: 649-9371. 

Hale Center Theatre, 2801 S. 
Main, SLC. Tickets: 484-9257. 

Orem Hale Center Theatre, 225 
W. 400 N. Tickets> 226-8600. 

Pioneer Theatre Company, 1340 
E. 300 S., SLC. Tickets: 581-6961. 

Promised Valley Playhouse, 132 
S. State St., SLC. Tickets: 364- 
5696. 

Provo Town Square Theatre, 
LOO N. 100 W., Provo. Theater: 
375-7300. 

Salt Lake Acting Company, 500 
N. 168 W., SLC Tickets: 363- 
(525. 


MUSIC 


Sept. 29, Fishbone, DV8, 115 
So. West Temple, 539-8400. 

Sept. 30, Gamma Rays, Zephyr, 
301 So. West Temple, 355-CLUB. 

Oct. 2, Willie Colon, Zephyr, 
301 So. West Temple, 355-CLUB. 

Tuesdays, Rich Dixon-jazz and 
improv, 8pin., Pier 54 Provo. 

Thursdays, Dr. Haji and the 
Blues Patrol and improv, 8pm., Pier 
54 Provo. 

Oct. 3, Special Beat, Swim 
Herschel Swim and Stretch 
Armstrong, 7pm., Studio 7, 1240 E. 
800 North, Orem. 

Sept. 30, Jenny Oaks, violin, 
with Bonnie Bennett, piano, Tmple 
Square Concert Serics, 7:30pm., 
Assembly Hall. 

Oct. 2, Mormissey, 7:30pm., 
Huntsman Center, U. of U., 467- 
TIXX. 

Sundays, Choir Broadcasts of 
“Music and the Spoken Word,” 
Temple Square, from 
9:30-10:00 a.m. Please be seated by 
9:15 a.m. 

Thursdays, Mormon Tabernacle 
Choir rehearsals, 8:00-9:30 p.m. 

Oct. 3, Earth Concert, Benefit 
concert and dance for the earth and 
the people on it, Country/Western, 
8:30pm., Provo High School 
Auditorium. 

Oct. 8, Concrete Blond, 
7:30pm., Kingsbury Hall, U. of U., 
467-TIXX. 

Oct. 8, Neil Diamond, 9pm. 
Delta Center, 467-TIXX. 


CINEMA GUIDE 


Movies 8 Call 375-5667 for 
current listings and show tmes. 
Only $1, $1.50 on weekends. 

Villa Theatre 254 S. Main, 


Springville, 489-3088. S1 

Academy Theatre, 56 N. 
University Ave., 373-4470. 

Avalon Theatre, 3605 S. State, 
SLC, 226-0258. 

Carillon Square Theatres, 224- 
Sila. 

Cineplex Odeon University 4 
Cinemas, 224-6622. 

Internauional Cinema, BYU 
Campus, 378-5751. 

Mann Central Square Theatre, 
374-6061. 

Scera Theatre, 745 S. State, 
Orem, 235-2560). 

Tower Theatre, 875 E. 900) S. 
SLC, 359-9234. 

Varsity Theatre, BYU campus, 
378-3311. 


ART 

BYU Exhibit, “Furniture Art” 
Gallery 303. 

BYU Exhibit, “The Big Print” 
Lithographs, B.F. Larsen Gallery. 


USEFUL 
TELEPHONE 
NUMBERS 


Legacy Foundation, information 
concerning orientation issues, call 
373-0515. 

White House, 202-456-1414. 

Governor, 538-1000. 

Center for Women and Children 
in Crises, 374-9351. 

Ask-A-Nurse, 377-8488. 

Air Quality Hotline, 373-9560. 

Utah Bureau of Air Quality, 
536-4000. 

Uinta National Forest, 377- 
5780. 

Current Sky Info, 532-STAR. 

General BYU Campus and 
Community Info, 378-4313. 


UTA, 375-4636. 

Alcoholics Anonymous, 375- 
8620). 

LDS Social Services, 378-7620. 

Free Hearing Test, 373-5219. 

Time and Temperature, 373- 
9120. 

AIDS Hotline 1800-AIDS-411. 


OTHER 


Every Tuesday thru October 
there will be road bike races al the 
West Stadium Parking Lot. Call 
Outdoor Unlimited at 378-2708 or 
Randy Larsen at 370-2367 for info. 

Monday night poetry, 7-8pm, at 
Cafe Haven, 1605 S. State Orem. 

Massages, full body, full 
hour,$16, call 359-2528. 

Oct. 2, Constellations of the 


Night Sky, BYU Planetarium, 492 


ESC, 7:30 and 8:30 p.m. 

Geneva Steel Plant Tours, 
MTuWF at 9:00 a.m. and 1:00 p.m., 
Call to reserve a free spot: 227- 
9240. 

Hansen Planetarium, 15 S. 
State, SLC. Shows include Laser 
Beatles, Laser Bowie, Laser 
Zeppelin, Laser Rock, Laserlight 1V 
and Laser Floyd. Info 538-2098. 

Readings of local women 
writers, Mondays, A Woman’s 
Place Bookstore, 1400 Foothill 
Drive #240, Foothill Village, SLC, 
free, call 583-6431. 

Until Sept. 27, Mt. Timpanogos 
Hike and Bike, Sundance. 

Oct. 7, Idenufying and reducing 
family stress, Strategies for 
improving your marmiage, Utah 
Valley Regional Medical Center, 
1034 N. 500 West, Provo, 373- 
7850. 

Every 2 and 4 Sunday, Family 


History Center Classes, HBL 
Liberary. 

Oct. 6, Shanghai Acrobats, 
Weber State, 626-8500. 


CHILDREN 


Tues.,Wed., Thurs. Story Hour, — 
10am. and | lam. Provo Library, 
age 3-4. 

Thursday, After School Special, 
3:30pm.-4:30pm. Provo Library, 


FESTIVALS 


Sept 5-Oct 18, Oktoberfest, 
12pm.-6pm. every Sat. and Sun., 
Snowbird. 

Oct 2-4, New Music Across 
America Utah, Fest. celebrating the 
musical landscape, Sprindale, 772- 
3839. 

Oct 3-4, Classical Greek 
Theater Festival, “The Frogs”, Red 
Butte Gardens Amphitheatre, 581- 
6961. 


ENVIRONMENTAL 


WEEK at BYU - 


Sept. 28-Oct. 2 
Daily, Open Forum- Q.&A. 


‘with Stewart Cowley, Orem City 


Dept. of Public Works, | 1am.- 
12pm., Checkerboard Quad, BYU. 
Daily, Environmental Video 
Room, 10am.-4pm, 369 ELWC , 
BYU 

Oct. 1, Earth Hike, Spm.-8pm., 
begin at base of Rock Canyon, 
Campfire. 

Oct. 1, Air Quality Symposium, 
7pm.,151 Tanner building. 

Oct. 3, Cycle to Recyele, 12 
mile bike benefit, 8am., Mariott 
Center Parking Lot. 


oave the Earth & Your Brother on Saturday Oct, 3rd 1992 


EARTH 
-CBNCERT 


A Benefit Concert and Dance for the Earth and the People on it. 


Featuring country music by Oregon Willie, Greg Stevenson, 
and dancing with country/western band, Wanted. 


The Earth and the Homeless Need Your Help! 


"A Bke-A-Thon For The Earth and the People On It" 
Saturday « Oct 3 * &00 am * Maniott Center Parking Lot 


Join celebrities and community leaders for 

a fun 12-mile bike-a-thon that helps the 
environment and Utah's homeless! As a rider 
in the bike-ethon, you will help sign up 
homeowners, businesses, and students to 
recycle one month for each mile you ride. 


Those you commit to recycle will participate 
in Provo and Orem citys’ curbside recycling 
programs and will also create jobs for Utah's 
homeless through S.P.LN Recycling, a non- 


Country/westem Earth Concert and Dance benefit 
profit corporation that hires the homeless. 


Prizes from the Cyde to Recyde bike-a-thon wil 


How do you get started? 1. Pick up a brochure 
and registration form at any of the locations 
listed below. 2. Mail in your registration card. 

3. Talk to your friends about recycling 4. Show 
up and ride on Saturday October 3rd. 5. Come to 
the Benefit Concert that night to collect your 
prize. For more information call the Hotline 

tel. # on the brochure. See you there! 


Provo High School Audtorum 


Win prizes like a Specialized Rock Hopper 
mountain bike, free ski passes to Sundance, 
a roundtrip plane ticket to Southern 
California, a year's supply of Pure Power 
products, and event T-shirts! 


Got Your Regstration Forms At 


Kinko's Copies, Taylor's Bike Shops, 7-11 Stores in Provo & Orem 
Schwen's Schwinn, Circle K Stores, Broken Spoke Bike Shops, 

Gorilla Bicycle Co., The Highlander Bike Shop, 

Orem Schwinn Cyclery, Pederson's Ski & Sport 


Saturday, October 3, 830 pm. 


Admission is $5 and is a tax-deductble contribution Tickets are 
avaiable at: Kinko's Gaywhde O, 
or can be purchased at the door. 


Al proceeds from the concert go to SPIN Recycing, a non-profit corporation that Increases ad 
Utah's recyding efforts while creating jobs and educational opportunities for the homeless. $a honritinad 
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